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carried out. They were his last words. In that instant he fell,
his head shattered by a bullet.
Two soldiers of the guerrilla took his lifeless body to the
ambulance post, where lay the bodies of Lieutenants Moore
and Rodrigo, Legionnaires, and where Lieutenant Eche-
varria, adjutant to the Second Banner, soon arrived, his face
bloody. There was an endless line of stretchers. The chap-
lain, with his stole over his shoulders, bent over each wounded
or dying man and absolved him. The stretcher-bearers drew
away with their sorrowful burden.
The troops reached Atlaten at night, while the artillery
lighted up swift flashes in the mountains, and the thunder
of the explosions rolled forth with the dull murmur of a
stormy sea.
That night Melilla celebrated its liberation; Guirugti had
ceased being a worry and a haunting apparition.